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TO J. B. FULLER, BOSTON.

PHILADELPHIA, Stli mo., 16,1838.
Our cause here is slowly, and against unnumbered
obstacles, going ahead. You in New England
have got; jyro-slavery to contend with; we have got
into a death-grapple with slavery itself. They
leave no stone unturned to put us down. The
clergy- of all denominations are preaching against
us. The politicians are abusing us in their filthy
papers; and dirty penny sheets, with most outra-
geous caricatures of Garrison, Thompson, Angelina
Grimk6 "Weld, are hawked daily about the streets.
But we shall go ahead nevertheless. We are
slow-moulded, heavy-sterned, Dutch-built, out
hereaway; but when once started on the right
track, there is no backing out with us. The abo-
litionists of old Pennsylvania are of the right
material; many of them don't believe in the devil,
and those who do are n't afraid of him. I admire
and honor their stern moral courage, in manfully
maintaining their ground against a fiendish and
bitter opposition.

Mr. Whittier, much broken in health, returned
to his home in Massachusetts, in October, 1838,
took a hand in the Congressional election, and con-
tinued editorial work upon the " Freeman," send-
ing his articles by mail, until April, 1839, when
we find him again in Philadelphia. During his
absence, early in November, a small volume of his
poems was issued by Joseph Healy, the financial
agent of the Anti-Slavery Society of Pennsylvania.
It was a book of 180 pages, half of it devoted to